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JAMES WARING'S LESSON,

Y DEAR me, 850 ta-mureow's a holiday!
What senseless things Holldsys ave, for
peoply like myself! Not a relation left
—~not u friend who enres for me!*

Y Who's fault is itP" maked ocon-
selence. But James Waring had so
long silonced consoloncs that its volee
was hardly audible, anil he pitisd him-
solf, ns was his wont,

1 wish thore wns something T could
do—ls there no business that can be
transeoted on Thanksgiving Day? Lot
me see,' and ho opened his lotter cnse
in search of some t{g to help him,
“Ah; here's the vory ngl T ton
writes mo that he's nol recoived any
rent from his cottage for the lnst six
monthy, and sus his ngont is not
decided enough with the tenants. That’s
it! I'll go there to-mortow, and if the
rent isa't paid by the first—out they
shall go. Wall, I'm glad there's soma-.
thing to do—1 hate holidays!*’

‘T'hy cannel conl fire burned brightly,
and the elderly man sitting in front of
its choerful binzo gave himsolf up' 1o
drenms, ns wan his nightly cvstom.  But
ot this Thanksgiviog Eve his visions
ok strange forms. Instend of livin
ovir the lust historical scones of whic
he had been reading, oc liging fresh
plans for greator business ventures, his
mind wanidornd back into his own past.
He saw a little boy eagerly plesding for
the entire charge of the poultry-yard,
sure that he “eonld make money by it.*
A year had passed, and the boy, bit tan
yoars old, was proudly showing his ao-
count to his father and mothor; there
was 8 clear profit of noarly twenty:five
dollars,

The father had praised and encour-
agod the boy, but his mothor sald Hitle
and looked moxions. Yesrs went by,
and the boy {5 at last sent to take a posi-
tion in the city, He does not go penni-
Juss, for ho hos earned snd saved till his
bunnkhook is nn important part of his
outnt.

“Oh, my son, what part have you

ven to God ' asks the mother, and

e boy, who enres liitle for God, but
would fuin plense hin v y mikes n
great offort, aud for her suko parts with
someof his dearly loved savings.

“Spand this for rjour poor, mother, !
are his parting worda.

HOh, Jumed, if you would but have
your poor! You are gulug to a ot
whare there is much want—real distl-
tution—leam the dﬂﬁght of ﬂ‘lrlng."

For yedrs thoss words, the very last
that his mothor ever spoke to hing, had
Been forgotten —burisd deep and eovered
ovuer by money ealoulstions and businoss
plans; and now be was vexed nt his
own memories,

“Poor mothor! If ghe could have
lived till [ roally ocould afford to give, |
would have besn differant; butb just as
I wna goitin coml‘n:tnbiy off —just
when I had at lnst madeup my mind to
tako u good hollday—I hesrd of her
denth. Y:Nil any wonder I hate holl-
dayal DI'll goto bed, and forget those
old times,"

Hup one does not always find forgot-
fulness (n aleep. Jumen Waring went
from streel tostreot, lookiog for the cot-
tage whore o wns to colloct the rent.
Tt seomud to bim that again and again
ha gaw the place, and each time & vaice

y familler inits topes, wonld

say, ** Do not let him fiud it yet; show
him the he might have helped, be-
fore ha wa away this shapee," wod

thon he would suddenly find himsoll in
one of the fow. homon of the poor that
he had dsalings with,

The lrst was bis wakherwoman's., $he
hnd nlways seemed & very res ble,
worthy person to him, and certainly he
hnd pnhrnhnr regularly, though he was
onreful to make an ;mnﬁnment by the
month, iustend of paying by the pleco.

‘Mather odn’t you rest tosmorrow,
nnd keop oud heliduy ' saked a boy,
ovidently the widow's non.

** Ah, yop, mother," ploadod the girl
from the other side of ber mother's fron-
ing-table, * do rest toamotrow. Lot us
have a real T yiog Day—chureh
'u;;d"pmu and r—as wo used to

“ O children, don't aak mel There
i no coal in the box, snd ry bas no
shoos for winter; snd you, Jolhin, must
bavo an overcont, mud there's the rent.

No, to. I must gt through &1l 1 esn,
nt and gt more 1o do, Instead of
takdn Hidnys. "

“ Mother," askad John, ia thore not
ono person Lo grive you a helping band—
Just Gl T omem throagh shils one yonr at
school? T oould pay Huek the lmmu.{;!!

o eould only borrow one hundred dol-
nrw to h“lP you over this yoar.'!

4 And 11 bo & tenohior In thres yenrs,
mother," sdlll Macy. * Oh, how | winh
I could stop your hard work ab ance.
Now think, mathior, lin't thure any one,
s John snys?*

Jumes Warlng listonod brml.h!mlz:
ha lon to lonr tls nime.  Burely sho
know ha could lend ber thst much, ~ Bu
the widow, aflor & motent's sllonde,
unl‘y shook hor head.  ** No, obildon,
wo'vd no rioh friands, and 1'd only lose
work If 1 alipuld try W got motioy from

oustonieas, '

“Thoro's that My, Waring," snld
Mary, to the listonor's groat dollghe.

S He ! axclaimed mothor snd son, the
first in utler astonishmant, the second in
orn,

 Will—iin'y ho rion " dsked Mary,
doubtfully.

** I rather thiok so!** responded Jobn,
“hut ba's mean. '

* Johin, my sun, Mr. Warlng payws us
[ll'ol'lll ithy—yobt shotld. not speak w0,

o He "

vorty or
Ruln.l[l the

“ Ho knows nolthing sboul
the need of money, that i= all,
willow quietly.

Agaln Jumes beemed  seoking the vot-
tage, bod aeain that yoloe plesded “Not
yob, nob yot!™ This thme he wis lod to
the basement of tho house whera his
awn rooms were. Upee In o whiln be
had gone down those lower mairs, so
the stene was not altogether anfamiline,
Heo lind soon before that thin figure Jy-
ing on tho lounge, had noted the wir of
refinement in the coxy sitting-room; bul
now he honed them talk, unaware of
hin prosence.

 Murion, i L eonld but gel South, 1
beliove I'd grow sirong!  The Dogtor
suid it might set mo up.  Bot theve! [
st be & woak fool to talk of it to yon!
It ean’t be done—wa haven't s relation
to halp us. Do you know whist L dream
about, Marion, when you are up stairs
doing the work in the lodgers' rooyus?
—the work that you shoold nover do if
[ ware well and strong."

“ No, deney tell me *ynur fancios, U
thay are plensant ones,'

1 droam, wife, that instend of the
people who have our rooms—the Hoff.
mans, who as Gormans care nothing
for us, and thoss four young clerks In
the upper story who ean barely '}m_r
thelr way, and that money-loving War-
ing—you had n warm-hsarted, whole-
sonled man, who would take note of
your lovely, unsalfish lfe, and wounld
give me, for your mike, dearest, one
mare chanee of 1He."

The brave wile's eyos wore flled with
tenra, but sha wonld not lot them overs
low. “Who knows what may happen '
sho snswersd, gayly, “Yon little know
whit soch 8 day s -mormow—
Thanksgiving Day—uniny bring forth,
Now stop dronming, and we'il have o
g of choss, and thon U sing.  Ro-
member, i yoit went Sauth, I conld not
g0, too, and 20 it might be worse than
saying."

NG yot—lot him so0 one more lost
opportunity, lost he still refuse,” plead.
m!l the voloe, and he was drnwn down o
narrow stredt, snd led up to the attie of
o tenement house,

DI you ask him, Ben?” a woman
wWii un}-inﬁ1 “1id you tell him wa can't

t on, with slx mouths to foed and six

tile budies to clothe?**

“Ask him!  To be sure I did, and got
Just the nonawer I mwu«l. “There are
plenty of mon would ba glad of your sit-
uation, so, if the vmﬁ\u don't suit you, I
oan fill gl'lnur place,’

Yes, those wore hisown words. James
Warlng remembered thet the porter
had coms to him that very duy snd
nsked for an inoreise of salary, but sure-
Iy he had not mentioned his six children
—uor gould it be he did not pay sttantion
to his pleading P

“Well, Ben, there'll bo one loss
wouth to foud soon, and the poor ehild
ents little enongh now." Then Waring
saw them go to n erib in the corner, nud
saw o ahlld all wasted and worn tossing
wmril?' from side to wide.

“ T anough to drive s man to drink,
whon you think what the fiem thke in
ench day," muttered the poor fnther,
ulmr;nt ornzed us ho looked on his dying
ehild,

Wiring, Impatiént to recall his oold
refueal, made & mighty cffort to spoak,
nnd awoks in the gray dawn of the No-
yember day.  His dreams had beon too
vivid to be shaken off st onee, but he
trisd hiy best 1o call them ** more fan-
cles.”  On first waking he hall resolved
to oall on Den, and soe if the reality
ware any thing like the dream, but b
the timo he hid Lathed nod dressed, his
old habits hud couquered him, and he
romombored, with a smile at his own
momentary suporstition, that he did not
know Ben's mddress.  DMre: Downs
brought up his breakfast, and hor face
recalled the dresm to his mind. By way
of experiment, he said, * How s Mr,
Downs to-day '

* Not much stronger, thank you, sir,
The Doctor recommends & Soothern

trip."

Mr. Warlng folt his choek flagh, but
hiding behind hix newspapor he gave un
abaentminded *Ah—battor go!* which
effeotually silencad Mrs, Downs.  Muiiu
did oot~ sllence hls oonscience, It
miemed a8 if, sfter the lapse of yeurs,
that voles of God In his hoart mist be
honrd—wns it in answer to his mother's
prayora? v

* You've tried your father's grasping,
mnnuﬁ-gumng wiys for yours, and whit
roal Happiness have thoy given you?
Why ot for one day, at loast, Imitate

our mother? She certainly wis the
l?;;_‘lnr of the two,"

“Porhaps & walk will make mo more
lke mysed—I'1 look sfter Thornton's
rent.  I'll be bound the cottage sha'n't
osonpy me to-day, as it did in my
dreams,” and Warlng started out, but
the wind ssemed to echo, “Throw away
thia chanoo! Throw sway this chanee!™

The cottage wus in the suburbs sl st
the farther and of the town, auil by the
timo Warlug had reschod it he folt quite
restored to himself—'had golten over
all that nervoumpss.”  He rang the
ball, and was ushered into the ltdlo par-
lor by o Indy—avidently the wife of the
tonnnt,  Thero wis no sickness hare, st
sy rate, for three little fellows olos-
terad around the Indy's skirta, plog
with shy, bright eyes sl thelr visitor,

wDif you wish to ses my husband,
airp*

“Papn's
year-old {
sould reply.

“ Bﬂ*‘n. on mitst run into the d.lnisﬁ‘-
room," sdid Mrs, Archor, s If for the
firwt time sware of the children's pres-

onee.
W1 did wiah to see your husband,
madam, but my business oan be trans
aoted with you, no doubt. My friend, Mr,
Thornto {u makod me to collect the
ront for this cottage; It spems that the
agent hua been reniiss in prows-
Ing the matter,"
ui‘hu Indy's fuce paled, ber hands
wero pressed Lightly togothor in her lap,

ne out," sald the ltle six-
v, re Mr. Waring

bul bor moadisst eyon mot Mr. Waring's
unflinehingly,

p** Bir, you are & total stranger to ma |
bt sometines it I sadler Lo sonfide In
suoh an one thin & felond.  Unel list
night | thought the remt hind hean paid
rrumplly ench month, 1 sont it, sir,
iy "' —tho poor wife hesitated, bat with
su afford wald, ¥ by my bushaod,*

“Then the sgent i & sonmp,’ #aid
Mr. Waring, rising o leave, and re-
c;r:rirm that anid agent should smart for
Lhis.

' No,no,eirl  You must hear ma out,
Last night my husband noknowlidged
to mo thut ho had not mads the pay-
ments. My husband has boen drinking,
and the money haa gone,  Bot, ob air,
he promises to ohange—Dhe In very peni-
tont, and T am so anxions to give him
one more chanos, T sm sare I oan sarn
and pave the foll smount, i you ocan
walt,'

“ You can earn!™ ropestod Mr, War-
Ing, looking at the delicate fae and the
hands, so evidentlyunused to hard work

“Yoa, siv. Thiv Is & sodden blow,
bt [ have bean thinking all night, aod
I sm s0 anxlons to saye my busbnnd —
to show him that | am ready 1o help
him if he will only reform, that 1 have
thought of one or two waya of sarning
money already, snd God whl show me
others, He halps thoso who help them-
ralves, doos He not, slrp' Ll

“Indocd 1o dovs," sald My, Waring,
his hosrt stirred as it bad not bosn for
yoars, “May | venture to sak something
abont your plans. #"

“Cortainly, I you walt for the
money you hive the right, Besidos, I
noeld n friend, and shall be glad of vour
Judgmant, My plan 8 to open s olnss
for the childron fu the neighborhood. I
nlramdy teach my own boys, anil sover.
al uf If\m nelghbors have usked nie to
tuke their ehildien in, but until pow I
thought Leould not. Than L hnve & good
knowledge of the organ, and 1 boeard
last Friday that the orgnnist of a ehureh
not far off 14 to leave—1 shall apply for
:hu position, anil I feel sure I shall” got

L "

“Had you thought of most wamen's
first resonre—kedping bonrdors "

** No, sir!™ und the aweet, womanly
face Mushed. “1 want to have my own
little home sncred, if ible, Bosides,
though my husband has promised, he
may not quite suoesad, and—I conld not
busr to lot outsidors see. '

“But » lodger—a  badbelor, who
would onty be st home after slx at night
Havo you not n ecouple of rooms that
such & one conld furnish for himself?
You conld charge n good price, and al-
mast cover your rett.”

* Oh, sir, bachelors are not so ensy to
b found, espevially one that woull pay
Inrgely, and then—it could only b
friend, one who would belp my hasband,
not lead him forther astray.

“1know of one. Wil you empower
mie to avmnge with kim? ~ As to your
baek rent, your plams are sdmirable, and
I nm sure Thornton will wal—D11 pay
bim myseif, if he won't,"" Mr. Waring
udided to hinself,

Mrs, Archer's brown eyos grew sof|
and bright, & bappy smile played sbont
har firm, determined month, shd impul-
sivaly extending hor hand, she thanked
het new friend warmly. ‘1 knew there
were such warmn-hearted men as you,
Mir, but 1 have not often mot them, [
promise you your confidence and kind-
ness to uwh utter stranger shall not
prove misplaced.  Asto ?'nur friend —I
can not rofuse him. Wil you look at
our second floor, to see i you think it
raight suit himp

Smiling to himself, Mr, Waring fol-
lowed her up to the protty rooms her
womanly taste @ home-like and
inviting, though tha furniture was of the
plainest deseription,

“* But this is ovidently your room, my
doar madsm '

*“Thera are two rooms above, and I
shall be 50 glnd to be near the children!
Indeed, wea shill be very comfortable, if
only your friend should prove my
friond."

* Never fear!  Ho will call to-night.
I have much to see to.day, or [ wonld
bring him this afternon, ~ Good.day—
for tha grm\enl.. 1 llnsre to hear you
play on the orgun before long."

ﬁr. Waring walked sway from the
cottage with & strange, now foesling o
his heart. Woere there many such
women In the world? Waas it not de-
lightful to be able to make her lobk so
bright, to lift part of the burden sho hnd
borne so brayely from her weak should-
ers. I declare, mothor waa right, and
I've lost s great deal of happlnesa by
uot helping others,  Just for the fun of
the thing, I'll stop in at that poor
widow's, and soe those children of hers
—wondar if my dream was right, and if
ahie has u boy nud girll"

In hls new enthusinem Mr. Wardng
quite forgot how the morning had gone
by, nnd it was not until he had kuovkod
at Widow Burna's door that ho realized,
by the unmistaknble odors, that dinner
—thas dinner of the year for all true
Amerioans—was evidontly being served
A tall boy appesrved ot the door, which
openod directly loto the sitting and din-
lng-room. Thare eat the widow, evi-
dently tirgd from hor moruing's work,
with her daughter and s littls orippled
boy who wad refoiving fn his feast of
turkey aml **lota of potato and gravy."

Y. Waring, sir! Is any thin
wrong! I have the lust wank's list, no
I'nm sure | made no mistake.”

¥ No, no, my good Mes. Durns, 1am
only koeping ‘Thanksgiving-Day n m
own fashion, and thought 1 would onl
and sen what family you had, and what
your prospects are for the winter.”

Mary and John gave thelr mother
bright, yel snxious glanoes, as mnoh wa

zonfleman our nead." Little by litle
the story wis told; it was plmost exaot-
Iy the tals of the night before. In one
yuonr more John would be nble to take a
sition as nasistant book-keeper, and
fary was stendily advencing toward
the gosl of hor ambition—a osrtifieaty
which should entitle her 1o s position ns
publio sohiool tesoher.

‘ flut mother fsn't strong, snd she
wis not bronlght up to wash and iran; if
aho vonld only work & little less for a

ear, we might asve her life,’" salid
{d.n:{. ipotuotaly.

# Waell, suppase I to sdvance
you one hundrod dollnes, John, would
t:ﬂﬂ sign & paper promising ma to pay it

y weekly sums from your salary when
you abtain u position?’

“ [ndewsd, I would, sir, nnd bless you
overy day of my lito. And whon I grow
rich, s I istend to, Il halp other
lm?'_l'

*Don't wait till you get rich, my boy ;
keep yaur heart and syes open, and give
out oiv your [ivst earnings, or you may
grow hard and mean snd miserly.'*

The boy voloved vicluntly, and Mr,
Warlog felt sure that hls dream had in.
deed been true.  **All the more reason
I should burry home, and ehoer up that

litle Mrs, Downa, Bloss my soul!
sre ['m aboul to leave ber, and that
will be s dreadful blow! I mast find
her nnother lodger, or pay st both
Inoes. [ doolare, 1I'll be s ¢ munn if
keep onl Bat somehow [ oan'u stop
—usver falt so Iulﬁly in iy life."
Mr, and Mrs, Downs were surprised

by s eall from their rioh lodger, and still

| plnoa,

W Ady, “Now s your time; do lell this | P

more surprissd at the xind, friendly way
In whioh be talked. e wae ne r o
talk over routes to Florida and Colorado
a8 Mr. Downia himsald, ol knew much
morn about the advantages of the lattor
How anthusinstle the two man
§rmr na thisy taliced of the t«ulhil!.t{ uf

fr. Downe going first snd gotting bt
tor, and then taking s house a6 Denver
for his wifo to keep lodgars; or bhetter
yol, Il his health wors onew faitly ro-
ostablishod, he might get a chatios st
Inrming.

“lt's the wetting there that is the
tronble," sadd the invalid, at last, the old
elond sottling down on his thin fane,

*Oh, that's the lanst part of it! You
must allow s to sue to that, [ hnd »
dalieato mistar when I was & mere Loy
thet might b living now, if we could
Lave ssnt her to the West—in memory
of har 1 want to send you.'

The wife's happy fuos, the slok maii's
broken thanks, I'm?;h\:d on the good work
In Jumes Waring's alvemdy softaned
henrt. They would not hear of his ent-
Ing nleng, and he and Mrs, Downs be-
twoen Lhini improvised a high tes which
wii n grand success, the invalld sitting
up and even saking to be holped o sev-
ond time.

It was nol quite essy to el
Nowns of she proposed eliange of rooms,
but Mr. Waring found her sympathios
all on the side of the bruve young wifo,
and though ahe was sorry 1o !f.nu!%itll na
A lodger, she was a0 dolightsl to have
goined him 4a o friend that she did not
aomplain,

Just as the oldest of her boys was
kinsing hor good-night, Mr. Waring wia
nanouneed 1o Mrs, Archor.

“* Yom dould not persusds your friend,
T woo,*" uald thnt Iady, sfter Introducing
har tusband, “ pray do not think us
very much disnppointoed, '

S By indoad, madam, my friond—a
min’s best friend, they say, s himsel{—
hus comi to bag that be may take pos-
nosgion of his roovm ne soon as possible,™

Mrw. Arohor's surprise was grest, bt
sha did not try to congenl har relied that
a totnal stenngar wik not to be thrust up.
op them. She felt that My, Waring
would help herin all her unduertakings,
nod hoped thut his feiendship might
prove ennobling to her hushand.

The thres talked togother foran hour,
nnd then, mutually pleased with the
prospect of nimmllng muny evenings to-
gothar, thoy parted, Mr., Warlng to
walk homo thinking ovar the changs in
hin foelings since the night before,

"Thhfw been the happiest hollday
of my life, and [ mesn to bave many
such, To-morrow ['ll speak to len,
nnd raive his sulary, and ihen I mist
begin to plan for Christmas. There'll
be lots of presents for all of these
youny folks I've picked ap, I declars,
instosd of droading my holidays | shall
be gotting roady for thi next one all the
time, and after this I shall have, na m¥
blessed mother adrised, Y OWIL [ Lo
help nod encournge.'—Ezaminor amd
Chronicle,

.-

Courtesy of the Tougue and Hoarl,

e

Mes, |

|

[ some rislng singly and disup
4 smnll holght, after spreading into s |

) o e |
CotiTesy is, pechaps, littlo nffected

by canilitlons of time.  Hut in all pore
sons und st ull perlods it may he bronght
into lll-fame iy hypoctidy or exnggers.
tion. It b o tondency to bogome that
more mouth-honor and breath which
tho heart, as Macbeth says, wouold fuin
deny; agamo of words, o dress oont,
shadow of amiability, s sestme never to
be forgotten before the doors of soelety,
but put of mind and repentod to no pur.
pose when one s st home, *“T'oo polite
to be honost" s & well-known Norman
proverb, which may have affected the
expréssion of welcoms to Belmont gives
by Portia to Antonio :

It it nnrenr I pthier wavs thas words,

Tharolore L ssant this broathing eonriasy,

The courtesy of all timed Bus bean
perhaps, in thls sense more than balf
unronl.  The story of the Spanisrd off-
ering his witch 1o a friend who ndmired
it is no now one.  The friend lpmmply
aeuo{::nd the hidalgo's offer, snd beld out
his haud to recelve the golden gift.
“Where," then sald the Chstllian, with
extrome hautour, replacing his watoh in
his waisteoat pocket, “where, Senor,
Is your politeness? That which I in
vourtesy offered to you, you were bound
by thit ssme cour to refuse.'" This
kind of civility may be oalled the beau-
ty of the tongue, as Voltaire aalled troe
courtesy the beauty of the heart. 1t is
8 pinehbeck generoslty, which, howaver
fulse, has A cortain soclal valne. It
convieals unpleasant moral deforimiiies,
When ably sssumed, it pallintes selfish.
neas, B paint judiciously put on palli-
ates wrinkles, It {s the polish of our
conversationsl  farniture.  This s
the kind of courtesy whioch Dr, Johnson,
with his acoustomed morosoness of dis-
position, ealled eant, tho noxions woed
which he ndvised Roswell to eradionte
with all diligence, if not from his specch
at lonst from his undarstanding,  Evend
the tarm ** pomplimoents, ™ which origin-
ally meant all those minor delloncios of
behayior that may besald to complate
the virtue of courtesy, now means very
little, if anything. Our snvient cosrse-
noss and l'uo?' hurdness of spaech huy
beon smoothed and rotunded into suok
forms ss those, which, tumbied to and
fro by the waves of ponversation, be.
cumit of less and less moment, and final-
ly disappear. Courtesy has boen ds-
graded into s mere act of physical re-
specty, & bemding of the body and the
ks, origllmll,ﬁmlon ing to both spx-
o8, afterward confined (o one, and now
noarly or entirely obsolote,  Courtesy
muy also suffer from exaggeration. By
too much courtesy we becomo diseour-
toous, snd excess of oivility makes us
uncivil, A goutleman of infinite oom-
luisance was about to take lesve of an-
other of like disposition, The latter in.
sisted on pesing him o the door of his
howse. The former refused, and afior
Lmn{'. Eruﬂuua words logked the door
on his host and ran down the staircase;
but the host, opening hin window, light-
ly tmlg: into the streot and was ready to
hand his goest into tha earringe.  * You
might have tiroken your neck,* seid the
entertained,  “Troe,' replied the én-
tertainer, ** but better so thin break the
cunous of politeness,'*— Lomdon Globe,

-

Ixvian corn hus boow sucosssfully
usad instead of barloy for malt in Great
Britain, If the disotvery proves to be
practical on a L sonle, n constantly
widening market will be offered fur the
surplus orop of maize In thls country,
and beer will be wastly cheaponud.
From time immemorial in both North
aud South Amarfes Tndinn com has
besn usid by the abobigines in thy pro-
duotion of & rude baur, It has not beon
hithorto by any civilized nation, and i
use now in England follows the ropeal of
the duty on malt and the sttention of
chemlsts to the preparation of n sabeti-
tute fur barley malt,

At St Elmo, Ala., a Mrs. Simpson
was sitting on s railroad platform hold-
log an lufant Tn bor arms, whon a train

nsand, throwing her off nod killing har,
l;ut without injuring the ahild.
—l

Tt ex-Khadive |s rellaving the te-
dium of exile by viaitlng in Avstris and
Hungary. He ls smallin siature, and
hiy corpulency Inoredses,

BCTEXCE AXD INDUSTRY.

MRrz20-TINTO sngraving was invented
thn eslabrated soldior and Admirnl,
Princs Rupert, In 1060,

A wEw elsotrioal streot-lamp lghtne
has bBean axhibited In Bowton  with
marked suroess, In thros ciroults shout
three milos of wire are lsid. In an In-
stant every lamp connecting with the
wire ia lighted,

A rrcuntan disenss of the soffes-
plant, caused by the very rapld devel.
opmatt of & fiungus apon the lnaves, has
onusad such surious lowsen to the Ialand
of Java during the last ten years that
rewird of #100,000 has been offored for
s cheap and effectusl remedy.

Henn Pueven, ao lnvestigator, ha
proven that the drowniness of fatigos s
osused by the introdootion inte the
blood of Inntie acld, which In prodased
by the disintageation of bodily nerve and
musels, Many of the ssations wae
diily sxparience seem 1o be the direct
reault of nimilar eheamical change.

Tun pachymetor, Intely patonted (n
Viennas, whicth mensures the thlokuess
of papor to the 1,000th jiart of an inch,
Is outdonn by the mxdersmoter ealiper,
now coming loto am in this coantry,
wihioh deturnsines the thickness of papor
or anyiling clss to e 10,000th part of
an ineh,

Fuaworioo Rizzour, profsssor of
mrgﬂ?' at the |.’nil‘|‘-l‘ﬂt{“0l Bologrns,
who died recently, has beguenthed his
vast wenlth, estimated nt nearly 0,000,
0 franes, to the municipality of Bao-.
lognn, with the stipulation that it ahould
bo dievoted w the complstion and main-
tonnnoe of tho model ortbirpedio hospl-
tal'on his cstate st Sua. Mickels, in
Bosao, an lostitation on which he had
during his ifetime expended s sn of
2,000,000 franis,

A rarun by M. Teeool on a remarks
bln onse of vertioally-ascending lght-
ning was lutely read before the Franoh
Academy of Stlances, The phenome.
oon ooourced during s sarm on Aggaet
19. The nparks appeared to oome from
somé lghtaing-conduotors la the rrbr\*.

magnificent, nearly cireular fash, the
light of which diminisbsd from center
to clroumference.  lo ono case two lo.
minots columns rose simultaneonsky,
purmsd a parallel course for some dis-
tanca, and then bent ut right angles and
struck sach other.

- —e

PITH AND POINT.

ComErs nre winciog as long traing
this season ss ususl.—RKenfucky Stats
Fawrnal,

Tk latest invention Is s bLrain pad,
for wenk minds. It can only be worn
by the baldheaded.—N. 0. Pitavune.

AN oxchapge. savs: 4 Coal ofl nibe
bod on the ndek sed head, will cure bog
oholers; wa have trind it Who can
dispute testimony like thas?—alta-Cali-
firnda,

AT o rerent wedding in Slawson the
bride's father gave the young conple
8600, A friend spoke to him of the
mognitude of the gift. ** You hnven't
got_ & muarringeable danghter and so
don't know,"" answered the father, “bnt
I think I got off oheap.'—Danbury
News,

A prignT littls boy, who had been
anguged in combat with snother boy,
whs reproved by his aunt, who told him
he uugrl'l always to wait until the other
boy **pitched apon him.'"  *Wall," ex-
olaimed the little hero, *but i I wait for

the other boy to I'm sfraid thore
won't be " any nilt."—.'\‘r.w York
Graphio.

A GALVESTON ole an was talking
to & male parent about the latter's littde

boy Johnuy. Ssid the fond father:
"lrn i the cuntest little cuss you ever
saw. He can swear like s trooper,
chews tobnooo, ties tin pans to dogs’
talls, snd—" “Does he nttend
school?  “Why, swmn, he is two
young for that, you know; he is not fur
onovgh advaneed. " — Galveaton Nows.

A FEATHNR UAT,
A chieken Hived; w ehicknn diod
His drurmntiohs amil hils wings ware friod,
i feathiers by a deglar drlad,
And, very shoruy niter, dynd,
Soul bie Lnd i drtsleeineg thue,
How eotes (1Y There npon Ber it
His pluiness—i tinrtal clickun s—=11sn
A glocigos bivd of pacadise.
—Obpenre Poct,
el W e

A Cash Transaction,

Ax oldish man who was on his way with

West took s luuch at the eating-stand in
the Detroit, Grand Haven & Milwaokes
Dopot yestapduy nud ih payment tes
deorod n $20 Confedarnto note.

“Wo don't take this sort of monay
hera, ankd the attendant, s besg

the bill,

“Don't, ¢h? Very well. Customs
diffor in localities, They take it Insowe
places and refuse it in others.  No par-
tioular harm done o offer it, How's
this il

It way nn old wild-ost bill of 1840, and
it was handed back with the rewmark
that it wouldn't i

“Waon't, oh?  Well, no great harm to

offerit. Are you willing to take my
note of hand for sixty yn for this
sum?"*

" No, sir."

" Won't, oh? There are places whoro
they will and places whare they won't,
Thiy seoms to he 3 ~lie where they
won't. No erimwe, though, to propose it
2o you think I would have any success
in standing you off **

i No, sir.™

1 .presuma not, .but the inquiry
nuemcdp rtinetit, Does It appear to
you na if I would have to pay this bill in
onsh i

U It dows. "

“ Birikos me the same way,
There are times when It seams
hla to wriggle out of oash rn{mnnu. 1
have a proposition which ave maved
s 4 185t resort,. Ara you willing w look
upon e 18 an oliject of charity and do-
nute me this thirty oeuts’ worth of
luneheon?!

“ Np, sir, [ amnot.""

“ That's what Luxpected,butl lhﬁ‘ttht
it no harm to make i, 1 see no other
wiy excépt to pay cash. Please take
your chinngo out of this ity cents,”

The right change having been handed
hing, e hewved w sigh of velinl and st
down to pick his teoth with & splinter
fromi the broom. —Detroid Fred Fress,

Tuenre wis o oarkoas sort of dinner sp
London ths other day, distinguishod
vloctrioians bolng the guests. In the
conter of the table was n covered dish,
alleged to contaln a “gymnotus, franh
from o river of South Amwrica, The
chalrman, Instoad of sayving grace, spoke
to the dixh ax I seking sotne one there to
ask the ususl blessing. ‘Then a solemn,
but distinot uud| P (.lmajnl. \-;\k:u w;.u
heard, apparent poming from the
dish, mjml:ling u:z favorite form.  The
cover wis then ralsed, aod thore was a
telophone, somabody st the other snd
hinving parformed the pions sorvios,

oo,
posgi-

i e e

A wxw davice for & bride’s present I
a pilver arrow with the infials of the
bride and groom ln gold,

4 —————

g at |

| Our Young Folks.
MAMMA'B PURZLE,

2.’:h“l!.};b oy Eﬁ 1&?&%3":“

'Ut::-‘-‘zt'll'l';ﬂﬁ L have tm:ltl (11}

|
O u‘:lumin raln 4o 1 sk,

Whirh i the awewtor— (Aain e caanol say—

Hntiy salonp oF buby wk play?

ity b nleaplaig: what pactfast toposs,
i Bt Lafeiesnt ity T s Wrsciten |
o tureow of oven Ve ovpts 1 frmae
Oy Eieser [¥ptle foutures By night or by day,
Toabwdoow thedr hemuty or mur taelr sweet
”,

Frnem,
Ol which 18 the falreraexy ARG onn ey f—
Baly “MFWQ_II e judny 7

=M ft. N, nir, (n Chrdstian Dnson.

WHAT THANESULVING'S FOR,

red, gasing sl ths plotares,
vines, ™ o son o o o

Mrs, l’l.::{d'l besutiful facs, turned so
Hllﬂl!y toward them. Then she spoke

* Frod nod Jask, my darlings, et ma
tell yoo a true st I found thess
little boys down on Park-st, that flest

day it snowed. They have tio home
they have no fafher or mother, no rmlIl
to take onro of them.  Hobholds horses,
Kwoops crossings, or doas nn{thlug Iy
ennn Lo st o liits for Tom and himeelf.
A woman down pose tha angine-honse
luta them aleep in hor woodshed. Thuir
fathor and mothor disd of yellow faver
last summer, while we wers st grands
pa's' Hare hor voles faltered for &
momant —har dear old father had diod
only n few monthi before—but then she

Frep snd Jeok Howurd sas by the
windovw watching the smow ss it foll
fast 1o the ground. Littde Jack, in his
kile akirtn and long curls, ind great re-
Apoct and sdmiration for his brother
Frad, who wore juoketa wnd trousers,

.

anil had fust arrived at the dignity of | loving boy home meant all that wae

boots, though memma had salil’ he
could sot wear them * til] mow came."’
Thut was thy resson they watched the
norlmm ongerly, talking busily mewn.
while

“Fred, when Is Thanksglving™'
aikeal Jack, teymg o make n ploture
on the window with his linger, torgot-
ting mamma’s reprool the day befora,

** Naxt Tharwday." promptly replisd
Fred, who wis slinost always willing 1o
answer Jack's questions, whiol, ta tall
the truth were very numerous; in faot,
papn onlled him s doar little interro-

tion point;" but Fred loved him, and
sosidos, lked to bo appeaied to, aa i
wiser than Juck,

** How many digys Il then?™ contin-
ued Jack, putting some frighttul horna
on tha primal which had best begun
for s eat

“Ele," patiently saswerad Frad, tak-
Ingout his kaife to sharpen his slate
puncil.

“ 1 sy,

Frol"  pemovered Juok,

*tall me what Thanksgiving's for, any- |

way." L

© Why, Jaek, Wa to go o church
and have & pood dinner," salid Fred,
who had broken the nice polot to his
pennil and was spowling a litele,

“And go to gramipa's, if he only
badn't died," wlded Jack, turning |
\;'w; hﬂl;.l Ik o nl:‘ euizliu" 1o war.vE

rod,  “Do thoy keep Thunkegiving in
Heavan, i-'twl?"r : SN

" Yes, Jacky, I think they do, of
course; but wego 1o church Sunidays,
and wo hiave Lip-top dinners most every
day. if vothin
to Lo grandpa’s in smmer time, too,
mﬁlrxn ¢ just koow what Thanksgiv-
Ing is for,"" he concluded, réluctandy.

“Fm pretty sure about the eating

art,'' =ald Jack, triumphantly, < for

ridgot’s making mince niedt to-day,
and 1 had a taste,” Isughing to think
of the slxe of the **tasse;" ' bhut thst
ean’t be all it'n for. Just see, Fred,
how it enowsl” and swey weut botls

boys for costs, onps and mittens, as well |

nE boots, for the grounid was now as
white as Bridget's frosted eake. The
| busy Iittle fellows bind not Leand their
mother come [nto the mom, s time to
hear tho lust of thule converaation. She
| wos n pretty mnoma, “‘the prettjest
Indy In towu," both boys stoutly main-
|luinm!: A loving mamiun, too; soxions

noble men,

“Thuy don't understand what Thanks-
giving is for™ abe said 1o hersoli, in
surprise, ns she drow her rocker nearer

the bright, open fire. ““They must find
vut, and how "
Thanksgiving morning dawned bright

and cold; not snow enongh for sMigh-
ing, but enough to deck the fences and

nnd make bowe seem dearer than ever,
The Hownrd family gathered happily
arpund the breakfast table, temping
with chivken, rolls, coffee and dough-
nuts, nnd sttractive with some of mam-
mi's fowers nt each plate,

8o gind 1 don't have to go down
town te-day, little woman," said papa,
and mamma smiled back her pleasure,
when Fred said, engerly:

'« Mumma, who I8 the company we're
going to have to-day? When will you
tell ua®!

*They will be hero when you come
from chirel; wait patiently "4l then,
dear,” munnin answered, and spran
o estch Juck's problet of milk, whie
[ o bl upset’ while pallantly Insisting

on giving hor the rolls. Afvor break-
fnst the buys puased the time in playing
the {aby. till they all went to
church togothoer, ch{ ve Jack o
reriuding punch when the minister
resd: *“In everything give thanks,'
and whispered, *“now I guess wa'll
find out;" but though he histensd well
for s time, he got no clear idea, wonder-
ing whut ** harvests," * yellow fever,”
“aocidents,” and “roforms” had to do
with * Thanksgiving." Jack ocoupied
himsalf with counting the buttons on
Charlie Seott's coat, aud whispered 1o
Frod what comes sestio twelye®”
when mammn's hand on his feminded
bim that in churoh sl tho talking was
done by ono personi; and after a long
timie, §t seemed o Jsck, cliurch was
over, and they weie on thelr way home.
Papa and tusioms walked in front, and
tiked about the seormon sod the wing-

wondered who the “company” was,
wiltiug for them now al hosue,

“It cun't be Aunt Helen and the

gicls, for they've got the mumps, sad
can't go out doors, Glwd we haven's
gut ‘em, Frod," smid Jack, skipping
along backward to admire Fred's new
overcoat, with so many pockets!
“Nor Unele Jobn, for he's gone to
so0 Lhnt ph!ﬂf lndy who was here lust
spring,” said Fred. **Wonder what
he's gone to see her for; wauan't ahe
lovely, though?' sud here Frod forgot
bis dignity in a good-natured Ghese
after b dog, in which Jack jolned.

An thay went up the wilk to their
pretty, cotmfortable bome, there was un
odd little smils on papa’s face, wl
mamma said, ns they went in: +* Boys,
Ko dircotiy to the numery and take off
your poats, and then come down.'

In s twinkling the boys wero o the
sitting. room, ir eyen bis with ouri-
akity, Whom do you think they saw?®

Sitting by the fire, 1o their own protiy
aatup chuirs, were two boys of abouk
thelr size, thin and pale and dirty; in
ragged, scanky clothes, secmingiy as
T
ove olso ouuld be, Insta
huid. in ?.ur li"uﬂ(iﬂl \i:.alun.
e hands to har own boys:
“Jsek and Frod Howwsd, here sre
Bob sud Toms White, whis bave eome to
viait wi,.  Weo hopo to give thom a very
happy day.™
‘red and Jaok were vory dear chil-
dran, but Uiy were surprised and dis-
sppointed,  Forgetting “tlie law of
love und the “gollen vule,”" which
oldor people forget most sadly, teo,
Fred stood eycing the guests witk

! LIUABALIR

something like avorn, | sm sorry to
say, whils Jecl, turning away from
s wothier's outstretobed hand, oried
T don't like ‘om; I don't want 'em

™

.mb and Tom fAdgeted and turned

happans, and we used |

thut her sobis should grow into guod.'

trees In a beautifl now winter dress, |

ing. Fred and Jack, behind them, |

surprised at buing there us any |
ding out |8 plan o eateh  them.

want on: ¢ have Lrotight them b
to-dmy 1o Ist you ses what

Ing’s for; and' [ hope they will find
bofore they leave s *She ato
and wiited for an suewer. Frod cams
quinkly forward, snd wnld to Bob: &
| “ Haven's yon soy home? To

dear in the world.
** No," briefly roit!iml Baob, survayin,

| Fredd's blua suit and bright buttons wit
sharp mnd wistful eyss. Nesrer cgme

|l|uhe dnok, his cheels rod with pxeite-
minnt,

[ Haven't you poy nismma ™ he aried
out, ki it ho couldn't belisve 5o groat s
morrow ooulif be borps,

* No," ngain said Bob, this time put-
thegg p & rough, dirty hand o kis

Al

‘Norany baby sinter? askad Jack,
now standing close beside them.

‘“Wo," broke in Tom, with a little
elioke in his voics; “whe dind before the
reat™

Poor littlo Juek! the wniling baby
sliter, In e  resslned -‘rn-ﬁe up
sinirs, Wik 8 vty augel 10 him, swad
this was 100 much, Buniting Into Lenrs,
he cried out, cleaping his wrms aronnd
ber neck: “Oh, mammn, [ do feal so
sorey for thein. Caa't you do some
thing for them?"'

Frod wis crylng too, now, and papm
walked o the window and stood with
b back To them all, but mamms
smiled, though teses wore in hie oyos.
Drawing Fred close to ber, sho sald,
Inging hor hands on Jack's ourly head,
Buried in hor Inp:

“Shall we give them some grood warm
clothes, and when they sre waalind and
dressied aliall they come and eat dinner
with ua? Shall wa give them a look nt
baby, and let them hold her Littls handa
in thein? Shall shey play funny games
with us after dinner, snd sing with us
when you are tired of pisy ? And
when it is nearly dark shall” paps go
with thent to o kKind man, who will take
care of them, and nover let them be
homeless or hungry any more?’

So thls was the ‘way Fred and Jack
[ Jonrmed what Thankwnving was for.'"

—N. ¥. Trilaume.
- -

A Home for His Moether,

Brmixzgss oulled me to the United
States Land Ofice. While there s 1nd
Apparently sixtoco or geventeen yonrs of
age onme in atd presented o eettiflcato
for forty acres of land.

I waa struck with the countenatice
and genernl appeurance of the boy, nnid
inquirud of m for whom he was pur-
chnaing the land,

““Far mysaolf, sir.”"

1then inguired whers he bad got the
money. He answered, “I earnad it.'*

Feuling then an incroased desire for
knowing something more sbout the boy,
I askald pbout himself sud purents.  He
took & seat and gave mo the followin
narmstive: “1 am the oidest of Hve
children. Father is o deinking man,
and often returmns home drunk. Finds
| Ing thaut father would not abstain from

liguor, I resol to make an eflort in
some way 1o help my mother and
brothers and slsters. 1 got an axe and
went luto u pew part of the vountry to
work clearing land, and I have saved
monoy enough to. bay forty acres of
‘ land there.”
“Woll my goed boy, what sre you

going to tlc{with the land »
| “Iwill work on it, build s log house,
snd when B i all ready, will bring
| father, mother, brothers, and sisters to
live with me. The land I want for my
mother, which will serare heor from
want in her old age.””

Amd what will you do with your
futher, i be continues to drink™

'), sir, when we geot him on the
farm he will feel at home sad be hnppy.
and 1 hope become a sober man.*

“Youuy man, God bles you."

By this sime the receiver ded him
his roceipt for his forty sores of land.
As hia was leaving the offios ho naid,
“*At Inst I have » home for my mother.”
—Ezaminer and Chronicle.

Arbitratien Better Than Liligation,

Bavnisoue Crry has s Court of Arbi-
tration in connoctlon witk its Board of
Trada for the setilument of difiopities
among the mercuntile community. This
| Court possesses ample powues for the
prompt settlement of all conwoversies
arislog from the pursuit of tode, com.
mires, navigntion, lsanufsdtures, oo,
The Court is accessible for business ng
all times. and the expenses are limited
to twenty dollams from euch litigant.
Three mailes of trisl ave provided for
by the Court, vix: Hefors the Jolgoe
wlose; befors thy Judge nnd two Ia
arbittators, one to be selectd by eac
litigant; before Uime lny arblirstons,
Twith wight of sppesl to the Judge,
From thio (inal decision of the Judze
fhere s no sppeal to any Court in tha
State. Parties may sppear before thin
Court with or withont eounsal, aud
judgraent in overy case must be ren-
derod williin twenky days altor subuls-
wiom.  That is n cheap and bandy Court
for settiing petty saits, aodprobably it
decisions are us olien (or oftener) right
as the more costly Courts of the
State. — The Merwhad

-

Sleeping i:_llo:uhul.

Near Chawshooches, Fla, thre
lives an old negro known to the howt-
lmen as Kelser. He I8 & farmes and
mokos o gowd living, but hes nowusleps
inw bouse ix & number of yeas.
passitigg st aay hour of the nizht parties
on the boad een soe his torch-Sght In
the wooda,  For some time the gegroes
in thy nolghborhood stole hie eotion,
oann, walsrmelons, eto., and bedovised
Iuring 1ho
manths when the fruit was dpe and in
the cotton-picking sonson - sluph in a
hogahoud in the conter of the slil. He
is n sirange orenture in this respeot, buk
sogeads m making o verg good living.
The boys often kvep hinemtho bout by
talking 1o hiny, uill she 18 well out In
the stream, wod thes sie bm Jump
overbosrd and swim for land. — Colsmee
bus (Wo.) Bagwirer,
L e e
WoiLe o minlater wan condooting
funaral sorvios nd a cemelsry in Potas
villo, Pa., & snnkes otime out ol Use grave,
roised Its hoad and. moved toward him.,
He kopt hisoye on It whila gaing on
with the ﬂtu& ‘Ihe roptile woa finally
killed by » gontloman his onue,

-
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